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A COMPLETE SELF -INSTRUCTION COURSE AND REFERENCE BOOK 

with over 1000 "How-io-do-it" SKETCHES AND DRAWINGS 

Mf 9 Secfions-o $9 Value All W Ollly '1°° 
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Anyone who has learned to write, can learn to draw, 1 This 
helpful book removes the mysticism that has surrounded 
art. By reducing: the elements of drawing to its simple steps, 
it teaches THE BEGINNER to draw, and then to advance 
into more and more difficult subjects. 

As you can see from the above illustrations showing the 9 
sections— this complete course covers 9 BRANCHES of 
practical Art, Each division is explained by & specialist. No 
previous knowledge an your part is expected. Within a few 
days you will be drawing with an ease and enjoyment you 
never thought possible. For the experienced and professional 
artist, it is a REFERENCE BOOK and veritable mine of 
information. 

This book guides you from the first stroke on paper to sell- 
ing the finished art work. Includes specific instruction, ad- 
vice, tricks, time-savers, special effects, .on: Still Life. Ani- 
mals, Anatomy, Human Figure, Faces and Portraits. Let- 
tering, Layouts, Cartoons, Animated Cartooning, advertis- 
ing and Commercial Art, Illustrations for Newspapers, 
Magazines, Books, Designing Book Jackets, The Use of 
Color, etc. Teaches you by sketches, diagrams and lnstruc- 
ons, how to draw---handB, feet, heads, bodies, ears, noses, mouths, eyes— 
in different positions, of different sexes and ages, and with different per- 
spective. Shows you how to attain and indicate: action, proportion, bal- 
litlon, shading, rhythm, symmetry : and how to express — 
laughter, anger, terror, grief, surprise and other emotions. Also, how to 
draw caricatures, cartoons and comic drawings. Also how to letter, 
with 37 complete Alphabets shown. Includes a glossary of Art Terms, 
Supplies, Types of Work, Mediums, etc. Completely and. profusely 
Illustrated with bver ONE THOUSAND Instructive and Example, 
Drawings, Sketches and Pictures. 

Ordinarily a course of this scope costs much more money, but to 

make it available to everyone seeking a practical knowledge and 

enjoyment of Art, we have disregarded costs, and precedents, 

md have established the special low price of ONLY $1.00 FOR 

THE COMPLETE COURSE. NOTHING ELSE TO PAY II 

It is, undoubtedly, the greatest bargain in the art world 
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BEAUTY CONTEST? 
BEAUTY 1 SAY, SNIFFER SNOOP 

WAS SAYING SOMETHING 

ABOUT KING A 

FINE JUDGE OF JJiiMiHl 

> FEMININE ^|iip(Ji m 
^PULCHRITUDE W# W& IM^I 

AS WEIL AS 

> A GREAT ^MWmi&$ 
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AH, "THE BUFFOONS, HAVE ARRIVED/ 
I RATHER THOUGHT MY LUCK WAS 
TOO GOOD WHEN I FOUND MYSELF 
ABLE TO AVOIP YOUR FOUL, 
COMPANY FOR MORE 
THAN AN HOUR/ 
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FRIENDS OF YOURS, 
MR. SNOOP? 



NOT A BJT, 
MR. KANDLE,' 
MERELY A 
PAIR OF 
OBNOXIOUS 
ACQUAINTANCES 
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since the ^vmv pear fellow, if you knew 
subject wksame better, you'd know 
Brought up,/ that i am one of the 

^TAREYOU ) WORLDS GREATEST JUDGES 

K?i££ S £f ? ^/ OF FA$T HORSES, FINE 

■-** FOODS AND LOVEiY WOMEN.' 

MR- KANDLE APPRECIATES 

THATBW7 
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DKOP THAT HEATER, CINPY.' 
WINNING BEAUTY CONTESTS 
ISN'T THE KINP OF 
PUBLICITY YOU'RE 
ACCUSTOMED TO, 
ANYWAY.' 
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/ NOW WHAT?.,. 
SOMETHING MUSTA ) 
HAPPENEP TO , 
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Our story opens as the Badtvash Scnool 
Bus pauses to take en a passenger..,. 
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TOS.» JUST TUB SUV I WANT 
TO S66.' VOUREADA10T 
OP BOOKS — WHATS THIS 
SCHRIVELRV BUSINSSSy 
ABOUT? 
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AFTER M3U \[TEE-HEE.' 
ANPAU. U, YOU 'BE, 
THAT SOKTj/ SO ■* 
TH , NG/B ,.vAMUSING.' 
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BUT. CHIEF, I'M TIRED Y IF MRS. VAN 
OF PLAYIMO STOOGE ) GARB SAV$ SHE" 
FOR MRS. VAN GARB.' /NEEPSACOP 
1 DIDN'T BECOME A 
COP TO PROTECT 
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ONLY HOW AM X GOING ID 
FIND OUT WHO THAT SOME- 
BOPYIS? THESE HOOPS 
NEVER TENT THEIR HIPEOUTS 
m THEIR OWN NAMES 
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UM-OH? THIS IS THE SORT OF FANCY GADGET A 
SWANK PLACE LIKE DARMIN'S SELLS ,'... ANP 
DAPM INS WAS ROBBEP RECENTLY,' .... ONE OF 

THE HOOPS WHO 




QUITE A GIFT FOR A GUNMAN'S PAL.... A PI AM ON P 
STUDDED PLATINUM LIPSTICK CASE.' HOLY HANNAH.' 
«... 1 JUST REMEMBEREP SOMETHING/.... 
AND IT ISN'T LIKELY 

THEREP BE TWO COPIES I . u. yi^Csl^ 
OF AN ITEM THIS 
EXPENSIVE/ 
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YOU SHOULDN'T LEAVE YOUR \BUT YOU'LL GOEASY 
LIPSTICK IN PUKE STREET HIDE- ION ME, WON'T YOU? 
OUTS .... BUT SINCE YOU WD, h COULDN'T RESIST 
YOU'LL OBLIGE THE POLICE /> ALL THOSE 
DEPARTMENT BY TAKING ./LUXURIES AND I 
ME TO THE REST OF r -7 COULDN'T PAY FOR THEM 
YOUR GANG.' J ("-SO I TIED UP WITH 

THOSE CROOKS/ 





RANKIN,., ARE YOU 
CRAZY. TREATING 
MRS. VAN GARB 
THAT WAY? SHE'S 
A lADYf 



GUESS A6AIN, CHIEF.' SHE'S A 
CROOK AND A WOULD-BE KILLER../ 
AND SHE'S CONFESSED THAT ALL 
THE TIME SHE WAS HANGING 
AROUND THE POLICE DEPARTMENT, 
SHE WAS SPYING OUT BITS 
OF INFORMATION.' 




WEIL ...ER... RANKIN..; 
WITH HER GAB ABOUT 
ALL THOSE CHARITIES 
I... I GUESS I WAS 
SORT OF TAKEN IN ' 



OH, I DON'T MIND 
YOUR BEING TAKEN IN, 
CHIEF ... SO LONG AS YOU 
LEAVE ME OUT.' WEIL... 
GOTTA GET BACK TO 

DUKE STREET.' 
SO LONG/ 
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CHUNKY/ I WHO E V6f? 

^ CATTCHEgr 

THl* HERE 

&RIPA.U BOUQUET 

WILL. &e THE NEXT 
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AWRIGHT, LET'S- CUT THE 
MUSICAL COMEDY ROUTINE 



WHERE 1 
ALL 
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YEAH.. NOWYA GOT IT STRAIGHT, FELLAH? 
I WANTCHA ALU &AOK AT THE HAPPY 
COUPLER PLACE BV NlGHTFALI WITH 

&/X OF 'EM.. NO MORE, NO 

LESS. 

s/x// 
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T 1£ SOMEWHAT LATER \N THE DAY WHEN AN UNUSUAL EVENT 
TAKE«& PLACE \N THE M£T&Of*OL£ HO&WTAL , WHERE THE NOT 
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THAT PENN V- ANTE 
RACKET WE W 
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CHUNKY1& RIGHT. WHO'S 

SETT IN 1 THE BREAKS NOW- 
ADAYS? iT'e THEeE GUVS 

WITH QUAP&t/t : >L£T& AN 1 
QUtNTUPLET&fVNrA'E AN' 

FORTUNE l€« POURED ON 

THEMGUY^/ Wtf0 2tf! * 
AIN'T U^ED THIS* /W/?. \N 
SIXTEEN YEARS 



P0C'& RIGHT.' AN' 

JU6»T LIKE THAT, 
WHAT DO I CSOT..? 
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WON'T THE PA PEPSI 

PLAV THAT up," 
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HOP 0A CM? INTO BBO, \ 
VOUt e>OMBTHtN'& upfr* 

AN' DOU$a TH£ BUTT/f 




AND THl^ ie THE 
LITTLE MOTHER.' 

WHERE'S* THE 
FAMILY? 
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( WE SOT ] 

> VOUR < 
SIGNAL, I 

WHAT'© 1 

► the I 

PITCH?J 


f I TOLD VOU ) 
MAVBE I'D s 
HAVE A NEW 
ANGLE ON < 
THIS VARN.. 
AND HERE 

I VOU ARE... 
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WHICH LEADS TO THE. CON- 
CLUSION THAT^i THESE 
BABIED WERE WP/VAPPeD.'. 
, AND THE WHOLE JOB IS A . 

F&AUPf TAKEVOuRTlMEi^ 
BOYS .. THERE'S STILL 

TIME FOR THE AFTERNOON 
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steady— ^^ my name \g> 

control^ glory connatt.' 
yourself- 1 i am — i was 
tell me y engaged to ken 
kiston, then we 
quarrelled a 
week before our 

WEDDING 
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VOU'KS A LITTLE TOO SOCIALLV 
PROMINENT TO TRV CLUBBING 
A CALLER WITH A 
MUSEUM PIECE 
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And shortly afterward- f J ->' VES.BUT "1 I 
....... ^"..^"..■..V / ' ' INSTEAD OF *^ 



MISSSIORVANP 
MR. EISTON HAVE 
INVIT6P US TO 
TOE WEPPINC, 
FASTER? 



EXPECTING A WEDPIMG PRESENT 
FROM /«£, THEVVE SENT ME 
JHOSE VALUABLE PUELLINS 
_ PISTOLS.' 
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A -HEAD FOR MURDER 



OROFESSOR HUGO KRANTZ 
opened the package very 
carefully. It was marked "Frag- 
ile." Layer after layer of heavy 
paper enwrapped it. And thcii 
■when he had got all the paper off, 
there was a layer of some kind 
of grass, dried. 

"Hm!"' said Professor Kranlz 
as (he last layer fell away and 
a square cube of hardened clay 
was revealed to his astonished 
gaze. "What's all this?" 

He lifted the lump of clay. It 
weighed about three pounds and 
was some eight inches square. It 
was dark blue in color, the sort 
of clay found up the Amazon. Far 
up. 

The professor picked up* the 
outer layer of paper and studied 
the postmark. It was "Bahi'a." 
That was Brazil. It was dated three 
weeks earlier, and the Customs 
stamp, in vivid purple was, plain- 
ly-visible. 

Pref. Krantz set the cube on 
his desk and looked at it for a 
minute. He couldn't- make it out. 
He ,got a magnifying glass from 
a drawer and looked closer. There 
were minute carvings on all sides 
of the cube, but he could not read 
them. 

Was this some kind of joke? 
Many persons knew him in Bra- 
zil; he had spent several years 
there in the teeming jungles, 
searching for buried gold of a 
lost race.. 

But if a joke, what kind of 
joke? Maybe the explanation 
would arrive in a later mail. Pro- 
fessor Krantz suddenly sat up- 



right, feeling a chill. But no — no, 
it couldn't be . . . 

A couple of day* later the pro- 
fessor was dictating some letters 
to his secretary when the latter 
scraped some papers off the desk 
accidentally. The clay cube fell 
to the floor and shattered. The 
secretary screamed and collapsed 
into her' chair. The professor's eyes 
bulged as he stared at the hor- 
lible thing that had toppled across 
the floor, released from the im- 
prisoning clay. It was a grinning 
shrunken human head! 

Professor Krantz gasped and 
then quietly fainted. 

The story goes back, at this 
point, just five years. The place, 
Brazil, far up the Amazon in a 
dense, uncharted jungle. 

Bert Standieh had lived with a 
little known race of aborigines in 
this part of_ South America for 
some fifteen years. He had dis- 
covered the tribe, and then been 
made a sort of king by them be- 
cause of his white skin and beard. 
They were beardless and very 
brown. Bert's mission in this re- 
gion had been to find these peo- 
ple about whom he had heard for 
some years through native friends. 

It was. Stand ish who had writ- 
ten a paper on the tribe and sub- 
mitted il to a large college in the 
States. Professor Stedc Holme, 
famous anthropologist from Swe- 
den, had become intensely inter- 
ested. And not long after Stan- 
dish's report had arrived, Holme 
organized an expedition to invade 
the Amazonian interior and learn 
more about the tribe. 



Prof. Krantz had been put in 
charge of the expedition and it 
was sent to South -America. Prof. 
Krantz was ambitious, vain, and 
egotistical. He wanted lo make 
a name for himself in the **-i- 
entific world, but aside from thai 
he wanted riches, power. He had 
heard stray whisperings of Stan- 
dish's finding of hordes of gold 
hidden by his strange tribe. That 
gold lured the professor even more 
than the prospect of making a 
great discovery. 

The Krantz party had no trou- 
ble hiring bearers and other help 
in Rio to make the trip inland. 
It was known by the natives that 
all colleges of Estados Unidos 
paid high wages. The hundred or 
so fellows hired were anxious to 
leave, and leave they did, not two 
days after the party was actually 
organized. 

The trip up-river was unevenl 
ful until they had reached the Mir 
varro country. Then trouble be- 
gan. This was the land of the 
head hunters and these dark-skin- 
ned wild men were mean to the 
las! degree. Blow-guns popped 
during the day, and several na- 
tives were struck. It was only by 
the miraculous work of the doctor 
who accompanied them that |hese 
natives lived. Usually the poison 
used by the head-hunters' darts is ; 
lethal. Bui when caught in time 
it can be stopped. 

At last the party reached Stan- 
dish's camp which was really a 
permanent establishment. A large, 
rush affair with a thatch roof, il 
served as palace for the tribe, wlm 
actually looked upon the bearded 



white man as a god. Guards slood 
all around the edifice. 

Standish called them off and 
allowed the party to land on the 
banks of the river. It was a hap- 
py meeting. Standish hadn't seen 
any white men for more than five 
\ears and he hungered for com- 
panionship. 

Things went along easily for the 
first few days. Krantz and sev- 
eral other professors studied the 
men of the tribe, made notes and 
photos. They were indeed a race 
then unknown to science. 

*'I understand,'' said Krantz 
one day, "that these people have 
much, gold hidden away. Is this 
true?" 

Standish hesitated a moment. 
"Yes. it is true. They look upon 
gold as we would steel. It is used 
to make utensils, and even weap- 
ons; that's all." 

Krantz breathed more deeply. 
"But gold—" 

"Is the only metal they know 
about," filled in Standish. "That's 
why they consider it sacred. Much 
like other tribes over the world 
who know of only one metal." 

Kranlz nodded. "Have you 
never thought about taking some 
of this gold, Standish?" 

"Not this gold, Prof. Krantz. 
As I said, they consider it sacred. 
They are my friends." 

Standish seemed to consider the 
conversation at an end. He strode 
( away. Krantz, however, did not 
consider anything finished. He 
meant to have that gold! 

Jimmy Christian landed his 
small sea plane on the afternoon 
of the sixth day the party had 
arrived. Standish had sent for him 
to conduct the party inland to 
"rie of the huge temples which he 
<"o»sidered pari of the early lore 
"I" his little race. Christian knew 
ihv- jungle a« well ae he, but pri- 
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marik Standish wanted Jimmy to 
fly in the supplies so they would- 
n't he burdened by them on the 
trip. 

Jimmy had set his plane down 
in a little lake near the ruins and 
there he waited for five days, un- 
til the party arrived on foot. 
Standish was leading. 

The temple, or what remained 
of it, stood on the bank of the 
lake. It was of a type of architec- 
ture that baffled all the men. Pic- 
ture* were taken and measure- 
ments. These were for later 
examination. 

It was Krantz who again 
broached the subject of gold to 
Standish one evening in the lat- 
ter's tent. It was long after every- 
one else had gone to bed. 

"I told you it was sacred gold, 
belonging to these people, who are 
my friends." Standish was mad. 

"You won't tell me where to 
find it?" snarled Krantz. 

Wo." 

K-anlz whipped out a Luger. 
"Maybe this will change your 
tune," he snapped. "Get going, 
Standish. I know the cache is 
somewhere hereabouts. Get go- 
ing!" 

There wa* nothing else for 
Standish to do but go. He rose 
and stepped outside. Krantz, keep- 
ing him covered, followed. They 
walked a mile, to a low hill in 
which a cave appeared in the 
moonlight. "There it is," said 
Standish. "But you'll never get 
out with it." t 

Krantz's gun roared. Standish 
fell. Kranlz dragged the lifeless 
body into the bush and covered 
it with rocks. Nobody would find 
it! Then he searched the cave, 
rinding vast quantities of pure 
gold, in bars, made into pots, ket- 
tles, weapons. 

Kranlz hurried back to camp 



and (o bed. The next morning 
there was a great to-do. The na- 
tives cried and moaned for their 
lost king. A search was started, 
which lasted for nearly a week. 
But Standish, or his body, was 
never found. 

"I'll find him someday, or elss . 
know what became of him," said 
Jimmy Christian to the professors. 
"He was my friend, one of the 
best chaps that ever lived. Yes, 
I'll never stop looking for him." 

For several weeks of each year 
Jimmy searched the jungles in 
that vicinity fffr some trace of the 
lost Standish. Then one evening, 
near the end of 1944, he made a 
find. An old man of Standish's 
tribe lay dying. He called Jimmy 
close to him and whispered into 
his ear. Then he pointed to ■ 
corner of his hut. Under some 
rushes Jimmy found something 
that brought a gasp to his lip--. 

The dying man whispered some 
instructions, and then peacefully 
died. Jimmy carried them out, then 
cabled the New York police. 

When Professor Krantz came to, 
several police officials were stand- 
ing about the office. One of thera 
v. as on his knees inspecting the 
shrunken head. He picked it up. 
It rattled. Something inside. There 
was a bit of paper stuck in the 
stub of dried neck of the head. 
The officer pulled it out and be- 
gan reading. 

"An old tribesman, on his death- 
bed, confessed to finding the dead 
body of Standish near the tribes* 
gold cave. He cut off the head, 
shrunk it according to custom, 
and later had it encased in a cube 
of clay. The bullet inside the head 
came from a Luger pistol. Pro- 
fessor Krantz. a member of that 
expedition, carried such a pistol ■ 
(Signed) "Jinunj Christian," 
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NEVEB MIND WHAT IT LOOKS 
LIKE.' ONE OF MY GUARDS TELLS J FRIEND OP MINE IS 
ME THEY'LL PROBABLY LOP MVJ( IN THERE ... AND 
HEAD OFF FOB THE 
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(SOLLY, IF THE RAJAH HAD 
IT ALL PLANNED FOR HIS 
GUESTS' ENTERTAINMENT, 
HE SURE TOOK A CHANCE.' 
WE DIDN'T EVEN HAVE A 
REHEARSAL.' OR VMS 
IT ALL IN FUN? 
-.SULP.'f 




SMASH COMICS 




SMASH COMICS 




GOSH, WHO'P EXPECT DfclSLEK TO 
LOOK LIKE THIS GUV? BUTMAVBE 1 
SHOULD'VE MEN A LITTLE READIER 
TO ADMIT I WASN'T SURE ABOUT 

RECOGNIZING HIMf f — ■ -^-^- 

^GET ON THE CASE, 
McGlNTy. 1 " 




SMASH COMICS 




HELLO, DESK? POLICE BUSINESS.' 
' PID TOE OCCUPANT OF ROOM 873 
MAKE ANV PHONE CALLS BEFORE HE 
CHECKED OUT? HE DIP? SOOD.' 
WHAT WAS THE NUMBER ? 





SMASH COMICS 




-' 



SMASH COMICS 



Mli liKJEH QUINOPOUt 

9rve touk violins A 

^gONC gVggO ' 


) /no.. 

' I NO.' 






JgflL 


wm 


(s«|. v 7^SJi^ 


fcf-i 








"Mr / 


JnEflSijkl 




jfti*^*? 








IWA97-lb.WEAKL 

7' "WORLD'S MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN 



UlASi 




I Can Make You A New Man, Too, 
In Only 15 Minutes A Day! 



If you're the way I USED to be— if you 
■re skinny mod feel only half-alive — if the 
better jobs pass you by — if you're in the 
service, but are being "pushed around" — 
—if you're ashamed to .trip for aporta or a 
swim — and if you want a HE-MAN's body 
— then give me just 15 minutes a day! 
I'll PROVE you can have a build you'll be 
PROUD of! "Dynamic Tension" will do it 
for fun, too! Thal'r how I changed my own 
build into such perfect proportions that 
famous sculptors and artists have paid me to 
pose for them. My body won me the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Developed Man." 
And now I can give you solid, beautiful, 
USEFUL muscle wherever YOU want it! 

"DYNAMIC TINSION" Ob.i III 

In only IB minutes s day. "/Jynflmfc Tentlan" 



New Manl In (act. 

;.'.";■' ',.;.; , ■;;':■',.' '; ■ '" ■ '■'-■■, - 

muscle-power ki your own (JixI-kKimi 
almo.il unconsciously every minute of 

MUSCLE and VITALITY. And It's i 

Thousand* of fellows In every branc 
service as well as civilians have lined my 

themlXwTnl'o'rcnl HE-MLN1 

they looked before and after - I :■> 

' '■-■ > 

Champions. And I ea: 
name for YOU. Moll t 

CHARLES'" ATLAS. I>ept ''"j'.iClF/fK.'"^ 
1 IS East 23rd St.. New York 10, N. v.™* 6 —"' 

Boy War Savings Bonos and Stamps Regularly. 



I want proof that your system 

I Tension" will help make a new ma 

■ me a healthy, husky body and 

I development. Send me your free 

sating Health and Strength." 




i 



with 

fresh^ 

Eveready 
Batteries 



For a time, you had to 
take whatever flashlight 
batteries you could get! 
But that lime has passed. 
"Eveready" Flashlight 
Batteries are back. Ask for 
them at your dealer's. 
Thac's good news indeed. 
Flashlight batteries may 
look alike on the outside, 
but that similarity is only 
skin-deep. There are im- 
portant differences inside 
every "Eveready" Battery 
— differences that mean 
longer life! 
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a > /' 






£%& : 



^m 



EVEREADY 



TRADE-MARK 



\ 



"I'm afraid he isn't quite reconverted yet/" 



